Journal to Stella

LETTER XXVII

to Mrs. Van's, and dined, and staid there the afternoon:
it has rained all this day. Windsor is a delicious place: I
never saw it before, except for an hour about seventeen
years ago.2 Walls has been here in my absence, I suppose
to take his leave; for he designed not to stay above five
days in London. He says, he and his wife will come here
for some months next year; and, in short, he dares not
stay now for fear of her.
24.   I dined to-day with a hedges friend in the city; and
Walls overtook me in the street, and told me he was
just getting on horseback for Chester.  He has as much
curiosity as a cow: he lodged with his horse in Aldersgate-
street: he has bought his wife a silk gown, and himself a
hat.  And what are you doing? what is poor MD doing
now ? how do you pass your time at Wexford ? how do the
waters agree with you ? Let Presto know soon; for Presto
longs to know, and must know.   Is not madam Proby
curious company ? I am afraid this rainy weather will spoil
your waters.  We have had a great deal of wet these three
days.   Tell me all the particulars of Wexford; the place,
the company, the diversions, the victuals, the wants, the
vexations. Poor Dingley never saw such a place in her life;
sent all over the town for a little parsley to a boiled chicken,
and it was not to be had: the butter is stark naughty except
an old English woman's; and it is such a favour to get a
pound from her now and then.   I am glad you carried
down your sheets with you, else you must have lain in
sackcloth,  O Lord!
25.   I was this forenoon* with Mr. secretary at his office,
and helped to hinder a man of his pardon, who is con-
2  If seventeen years is right Swift may have visited Windsor in May
1694, at the end of his second residence with Temple at Moor Park, He
was on his way to Ireland, with a view to ordination, and made the journey
by Leicester to see his mother (Craik, Life, 2nd edn. i. 60). Of. p. 350.
3  p. 75 n.38
* The reading of Deane Swift, Sheridan, Aitken, and Mooriead.
Nichols, Scott, and Ryland read 'afternoon*.
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